An Ghloir

Gldéir do Dhia sna harda,

agus ar talamh siochain do lucht dea-thola.
Molaimid thu;

Mdraimid thu;

adhraimid thu;

tugaimid gloir duit;

gabhaimid buiochas leat as ucht do mhaorghlaire;
a Thiarna Dia, a Ri na bhflaitheas;

a Dhia, a Athair uilechumhachtaigh.

A Thiarna, a Aon-Mhic, a iosa Criost.

A Thiarna Dia, a Uain Dé, Mac an Athar,
tusa a thégann peacai an domhain,

déan trocaire orainn;

tusa a thégann peacai an dombhain,

glac lenar ngui.

Tusa ata i do shui ar dheis an Athair,

déan trocaire orainn.

Oir is ti amhain is Naofa;

is tu amhainis Tiarna;

is tu amhain is R6-Ard,

a losa Criost,

mar aon leis an Spiorad Naombh: i ngléir Dé an tAthair.
Amen.



